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"An4 thou wilt ga aa? Thou art an
not mlaa to withdraw thy baadT

"Not so that you'd notice It, Ne-ral- '
"

"for tbe sake of tha reward Na
ralnl oftVrs th-- " she persiste w

gamualr T)
' I don t mind 'IMng rmi 'hat yoo'a ar

tura most any man's head my dear." m
h aald. cheerfully, and let h-- r later- - h.

pret the word a she pleaa 4 or
Mha wa not plaaed. for her a

riualntanre with Rngllah wa mora n

'Imite 'han she had rhin to admit; w

but If sb felt ant chagrin !! t':
with her never falling art. J.

"Then hid me farewell, O my aoul,
and go'"

"I'p therer ha Inquired. Ilf'lng hi tr
brows.

"Aye. up the causeway and over tha
bridge, into the elty of death.''

' A lorte" of
"aye. alone and afoot, mr king" e
"P!n.ant proapeet, thinks Am

her whlstUad, a trlRavJ dashed "And h
then, when I get up there f Ml

""ne will meet thee To with him,
fearing naught "

"And what will you do. meanwhile?"
"When thou ah it hara passed the

Gateway, my lord. Naralal will he
waiting for thee." h

"Very well." Amber thraw a leg

Cima Toward Them

over the crupper, banded the stallion's
relnt to the towar, who bad dismount-
ed and drawn near and dropped to bis
feet.

Naralnl nodded to the towar, who
led tbe animal away. When he was
out of earshot the woman leaned from
the taddle, her glorious eyea to Am-

ber's "My king!" tbe breathed

But tha thought of Sophia Farrell
and what aha might be suffering at
that very moment waa uppermost
obtruded Itaelf like a wall between
himself and tbe woman

"Goodnight my dear," he aald amia-
bly; and. turning, made off toward the
foot of tbe causeway.

When be bad gained It. be looked
back to aee her riding off at a wide
angle from tbe causeway, beading out
Into the plain. When he looked again,
tome two or three mlnutea later. Na-

ralnl. tbe sowar, and tbe horses had
vanlthed aa completely at If the earth
bad opened to receive tbem. He
rubbed bit eyea, stared and gave tt
up-

So he waa alone! . . . With a
ebrug, ha plodded on

CHAPTER XVIII.

Tha Haadad Death.
The causeway down which tbe

horaemen of forgotten klnga of Khan-da- w

ar had clattered forth to war, la
Ita age-ol- d desuetude bad come to de-
cay. Batweea Ita great paving block!
grasa tprouted, and here and there
creeper aad area treat had taken
root aad la tha alow Immutable proc
aaa of their growth had dlaplaced con-
siderable maaaea of atona; ao that
there vara pitfall to be avoided.
Otherwise a Utter of rubble made the
walking anything but good. Amber
picked hia way with caution, grumb-
ling

Attar toan thrtt qaartara of aa
hour of hard climbing ha came to tha
wooden bridge, aad halted, surveying
It with mlatruat Doubtlaaa ta the old

eat gi nata roa from 'b uiilr
growth and urrl4 si.n'ly 'hi-i.- '

Iri umetaaca whlrh uiade blm rry
unhappy

Tbe way waa 4!!tV-il- t and Am bee
tfw4 After a wblla bavng eea
nothing but tha Jackal, an owl or

,, evral th'i-.aa- ha- and a
crawling thing wh''b had lur-h-

along In 'he abad' w of a wall orne
la' anee away, giving an admirable
imitation of a badly wound4 ma
pulling hlU'elf oil- - "ie gri ind. sad
ii u4 -- ' -- u n gut'ural nule Am
her luded 'o wa'i 'or 'h gul4e

i'i i a.i -- d hi 'it He ''iM
csiile ni aeatd ipon 'he
adg of a hrohi n , t"tnnB tumh Tha
si i ni-- e s appa'l'ng and for ''lef
i b ,,ok refuge tn cheap lrrererence
' " h hr d. aloud, a-- rr

wn like fM "

nr' rmdlng 'h from tha 'owjh
him wsa foMiiwd hr a ra'Me

of d' Irelg--d ru' iUh Amber found
hlm-'- f in pe tedlv In th middle f

I rt and. without (topping to de
th method of h!a " re

wh uch unpri .iden'e.l ranldl'r
looked hack hnpefiilly 'o ''i 'otiih At

the t tnotnr a hlsck shrouded
figure swept out of ' and - ..ml a few
pti e down th "'t. t!".en pa iad
and he. Wond Mm wl'h a t i"n arm

T w!n." said Ambr earneatiy. "1

had that gun "

The fgura waa apnarn''.r thit o' a
natlre swst'ied In Mick 'rom hi I ha
'o h'a he! and d 'h m'r

pecr.llar in ri-- w of 'he t

that, as far a Anher rould deter-- r

ir.. - hnd neither re per feature
tithe gh h' htad wa wlthou' tny
ggf( gf rove-tn- g 11 g'i'ped oyer 'he
iteex)tM for an Instant, tfcen
stepped forward

"Evidently my arro'n'ed c'ceron "

he considered nnnettttoaahte thla
ghoat-daaw- t 1 eT--- ntly tngeman-ntrer- i

. . Though o' poapat I had
to pick out 'hat particular tomb"

He followed In 'h of th fig.
ure wh-c- sped on wl'h a slr.gu'ar
motion, someth'n between a walk
md a g'ide. conscloiia thnt hit ecua-nirrl- 'r

had been ft stared rather than
iiak'n by the Incident

Ha hi Id on in pursuit of the black
! tdoa. pasa'ng for V, en temple and

lordly plcasu-- B limine all marble
liajtaaw and fr'work. stindlng arart
h) what hai aaaa been aeMa eardens.

leankea tanks all weed grown and
rank with slime, humbler clooryards
nr.-- tots on whose hi arthstone the
I rat for centuries tied been co'd hit
destination evidently the temple of

tie unspeaVahle Eye.
As they drew nearer the leading

shadow forsook the shade of the walls
w'i.lch he seemed to favor, sweeping
hastily across a plaza white with
mooiiclare and without pause on In'o
the black, gaping hole beyond tha
marble arch.

Here for the first time Amber hung
brick, stopping a score of feet from
U uoor. his nerves a Jang'e. He did
not falter In his purpose; he was go-

ing to enter the Inky portal, but
. . . would he ever leave It? And
the world was sweet to htm.

He took firm hold of his reason and
went tin across the dark threshold,
took three uncertain strides Into the
limitless unknown, and pulled up
short, hearing nothing, unable to see
a yard before him. Then with a ter-r'fi- c

crash like a thunderclap the
great doors swung to behind him. He
whirled about with a stifled cry. con-

scious of a mad desire to And the
doort again, took a step or two to-

ward them, paused to wonder if ha
were moving In the right direction,
moved a little to the left, half turned
and wot lost. Reverberating, tha
echoes of the crash rolled far away
until they were no more than as a
whisper adrift In the silence, until
that wat gone. . . .

Digging hit nails into his pslma, he
waited; and In the suspense of dread
began to count the seconds.

one minute . . . two . . .
three . . . four . . .

He shifted his weight from one foot
to the other. . . .

Seven . . .

He patted a hand across bit face
and brought It away, wet with per--
tplratlon. . . .

Nine . . .

In tome remote spot a bell began to
toll: at first alowly clang! . . .

clang! . . . clang! then more
quickly, until tbe roar of Ita tonorout.
gong like tones teemed to fill all tbe
world and to aet It Tben,
Insensibly, tbe tempo became more se-
date, the first clamor of It moderated,
and Amber abruptly waa alive to the
fact that tbe bell waa speaking that
ita voice, deep, clear, sound, metallic,
wa rolling forth again and again a
question couched In the pureat Sans-
krit;

"Who It there? . . . Who It
there? . . . Who It theret . . ."

The hair lifted on hit scalp and he
awallowed hard In tbe effort to an-

swer, but tbe He stuck In bla throat;
ha waa not Rutton and . . . and
It la very hard to lie effectively when
you stand In stark darkneaa with a
mouth dry at dust and your hair ttlr-rtn- g

at the root becauae of the In
tentely Impersonal and aloof accenta
of an Inhuman bell-voice- , tolling away
oat of nowhere.

"Who it therer
(TO BB crOMTIN'lTED )

Want Longer Nlghta.
"Have yea Joined the Mora Daylight

clubf ha aaked.
1 ahoaM aay not. tt'a all I eaa do

now to gat bom before daylight," re-
plied tha old rounder. Detroit free

Nay, Kut tall me, King of my
did It ant leap ttttla at the taougUI
of martin- - war

With a 'ii- K ah threw hr
vail aahia and Ilfta4 hT larumparably
fair faca to hia anil h inn
that ha trambla4 a little, ami that Ma
volie ahnnk aa h at . . artel- -

If "Thou atiotildat know. mV
'Thou wilt not 4raw bvk in 'ha

and f Her artni clipped him anfrly
almut iba n- - h and drw bla hi ad
down bo that hr braath waa (ra rant

li. . w nu . . .. . . . i v.

naatn nia own rnou win orara
whatotar mar W praparad for hy
taatin, for iho aka of Nnralol. wh
await thaw Imyon I tha iataay. O
my He.a4r

ahall not h d wanting."
I.i-h- u a anaka, aha Itpiied from

Ma arm "Nay. I truat thee not'"
he laughed, a jM "f tendrrne In

hi-- merriment t my lipa be mln
alone until thou hat proven thynelf
worthy of thitn " Sha rald bar
rolre, railing: "Ohe. II in lit Singh'"

Tha cry rang bellrlear In tbe itllV
ne, and It llver had not d d

r It waa aniwered by nn abo
stepped otit of th" ti'.n k (hadow of a
spreading banian, some dlatanre away,
and toward thrm. leading three
hornea As the moonlight fell upon
Mm, Amber recognized the uniform
the man wore as that of the Imperial
hoimehold guard of Khandawar. wblla
the horse seemed to be stallions he
had aeen In the palace yard, with an-
other but little their Inferior In mettle
or beauty.

"Now," announced the woman In
tone of deep con tent nit nt, "wa wlil
ride'"

gj turned to Amber, who took her
up In his arms and set her In the sad-
dle of one of the stalllona.

The sorr urrendi r-- d to Amber
r, ri of othpr gtallon ,n(j

hastily aside. The Virginian
took Urn saddle with a flying leap, and
a thought later was d;ggtng his kne-
Into the brute's tleek flunks and saw-
ing on the bita, while the path flowed
to neath him, dappled with moonlight
and shadow, like a ribbon of gray- -

gre, n silk, and trees and shrubbery
trak.ed hack on flther hand In

rsi, f melting blai-- and grays.
acutely, the path ran Into

the dusty high road. Amber heard a
rush of hoofs behind him, and then
slowly the gauze-wrappe- d figure of tbe
queen drew alongside.

"Maro! lt blra mn. my king!
Tho way Is not far for eucb at he.
Have no fear lest he tlref"

Hut Amber set hit teeth and
wrought with the relnt until hit
mount comprehended the fact that he
had met a master and, moderating hit
first furious burst of speed, settled
down Into a league-devourin- g stride,
crest low. limbs gathering and stretch-
ing, with the elegant precision of
clockwork. His rider, regaining hie
poise, found time to look about hltn
and began to enjoy, for all hie can t,
this wild race through the blue-whit- e

night.
They circled finally a great, round,

grassiest hillside, and pulled rein In

the notch of a gigantic V formed by
two long, prow-lik- spurs running out
upon a plain whose sole, vague bound-
ary was the vatt arc of the horizon.

Before them loomed dead Kathlapur,
nn Island of stone girdled by the shal-

low silver river. Like the rugged
pedestal of tome mammoth column. Its
cliffs rote theer threescore feet from
the water"! edge to the' foot of the
outermost of Its triple walls. Worn
the notch In the hills a groat ttona
causeway climbed with a long and
eaty grade to the level of the first
gTeat gate, spanning the chasm over

I Tv Jthe river by meant of a crazy wooden
bridge.

A gatp from the woman and an
oath from the towar startled Amber
out of somber apprehensions Into
which be had been plunged by contem-
plation of thla Impregnable fortreaa
of desolation. Clone waa hit luat for
peril, gone hit high, heedlett joy of
adventure, gone the Intoxication which
had been bit who had drunk deep of
tbe cup of romance; there remained
only the knowledge that he, alone and
tingle-handed- , waa to pit hia wlta
against the invisible and mighty
forcea that lurked In hiding within
those walla, to seem to tubmlt to
their designs and ao find bit way to
the woman of hit love, tear her from
the gratp of tha unseen, and with her
escape . . .

Naralnl had. Indeed, no need to cry
aloud or clutch bla hand In order to
apprlee blm that tha Eye waa vigilant
He himself had aeen It break forth, a
lurid star of emerald light suspended
high above the dark heart of the city.

Slowly, wblla they watched tha
atar deacended. foot by foot, dropping
until the topmeat pinnacle of a bidden
temple temed to aupport It; and
there It retted, throbbing with light,
now bright, now dull.

Amber ahook hlmaeif Impatiently.
"Silly chartaairy''' he muttered. Irri-
tated by bla own tuaceptlblllty to tta
ataleter auggeetloa. . . . "I'd Ilka
to know how they manage It. though:
tha light tteetra
enough, hut their roa tro! af It
If there ware enough wind. I'd
a kit . . ."

"Thou art not lletaaad. my klag"
He laughed, not ewJte aa eacceaafut

tr aa he could have wished, aad. -- Not
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CHAPTER XVII. (Continued).

'Haxoor." the natlra quavered In

fright. "It u cold upon the watfT
and you kept me waiting overlonic 1

landi-d- . leeklng shelter from the wind.
Jf your talk tu not for mine faWk
Tetriember that you us-- tongue I

did not know."
"So you war Ilten!nr'" Amlr

calmed himself. "Never awtwl Where
your boat?"

"I thought to hide It In the rushes
If the bnzoor will bo ggftiMM for a lit-

tle moment . . ." The native
dropr'd down from the bind and dis-
appear- d Into the reedy t.itutle of the
lake shore. A minute or su later Am-tie- r

paw the boat shoot out frijin the
rbore atnl sv.ltig In a long, grace! ul
curve to the steps of the bund.

".Muko haste," he ordered, as he
Jumped In and took his lace. "If I

have kept you waiting, us you nay,
tben I am late."

"Nay. there is tima to spare." Dulla
Dad M'un the boat round and away.
"I did but think to anticipate your Im-

patience, knowing that you would
come."

"Ah, you knew that, Dulla Dad 7

How did you know?"
"I, hazoor? Who am I to know

aught? . . . Nay, this hare I
heard" he paused cunningly: "'Vou
ahall And but one way to Kathlapur.'"

Amber, realizing that he had invited
this Insolence, was fair enough not to
resent It, and held his peace until he
could no longer be blind to the fact
that tha native was shaping a course
almost exactly away from the KaJ
Mahal. "What treachery It this, dog?"
he demanded. "This It not the
way"

"Be not mistrustful of your slave,
haxoor." whined the native. T do the
bidding of those before whose will I

am at a leaf In the wind. It It an
order that I land you on the bund of
the royal summer pavilion, by the
northern shore of the lake. There will
you find one waiting for you, my

landed on the steps of the bund
and waited for Dulla Dad to join him;
but when, hearing a splash of the pad- -

.41 h, InolrAd rnitnit It wa In fl.i.t

that the native bad already put a con- -

slderable distance between himself
and thai shore. Amber called after
him angrily, and Dulla Dad retted
upon hit paddle.

"Nay. heaven-born!- " be replied.
"Here doth my responsibility end. An-

other will presently appear to be your
guide Go you up to tha Jungly path
leading from tha bund."

The Virginian lifted bla shoulder!
Indifferently, and ascended to diacover
a ride footpath running Inland be-

tween dark walla of shrubbery but
quita detened He ttopped with a
whittle of vexation, peering to right
and left "What the deuce!" be aald
aloud, "la this another of their con-
founded trick T"

low and marveloutly tweet laugh
tounded at hit elbow, and ha turned
with a start aad a flutter of hit pulsea.
"Ntralnl!" be cried.

"Tall ma not thou art disappointed,
O my king!" tbe aald. placing a soft
hand firmly upon bla ana. " Didst
thou bopa to meet another here?"

"Nay. bow thould ! expect thee?"
Hia voice waa gentle though ha
steeled hit heart against bar faaclna-tloaa- :

for now be had uae for her.
"Had Dulla Dad convey ad ma to tha
palace, then 1 thould have remember-
ed thy promise to ride with tea to
Kathlapur. But, being brought ta tht
place . . ."

"Then thou dldtt with to ride with
mar fha nodded approval aad talla
faction "That la altogether aa I would
hare H ha. Lord of ray Heart By thta
hare I provea thee, for thou haat roo-aenta- d

to approach tha Gateway, not
altogether becauae tha Volca bath
aummoaed that, hut llkewtee. I think,
becauae thine awa heart arced thaw.

a
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tremely unpleasant, and that this mat-
ter of the vanishing bridge must have
been arranged in order to put him In
a properly subdued and tractable
frame of mind.

He got up and tested the remaining
girder with circumspection and in-

credulity; but It semed flriri enough,
solidly embedded In the stonework of
the causeway and Immovable at the
city end. So he straddled It and,
averting hit eyes from the scenery be-

neath him, hitched Inglorioualy across,
collecting splinters and a very dis-

tinct Impression that, aa a vocation,
knight-errantr- waa not without Itt
drawbacks

When again he stood on hit feet he
waa In tbe shadow of the outer gate-
way, the curtain of the aecond wall
confronting him.

Catting about, he discovered the see
ond gateway at tome distance to the
left, and started toward It, forcing a
way through a tangle of acmbby un-

dergrowth, weedt and thorny acacia,
but bad taken few stepe ere a heavy
aplath In tbe river below brought him
up ttandlng, with a thumping heart.
After an Irresolute moment be turned
back to tee for himself, and found hit
apprehension only too well grounded;
the awordwlde bridge waa gone, dis-
placed by an agency which had been
prompt to seek cover -- though he con-

tened himself unthfe to suggest
where that rover had been found

Ha gave It up, considering that It
were futile to badger bla wlta for the
bow and the berefore. The Impor-
tant fact remained that he waa a pria-one-r

la dead Kathlapur. hit retreat
cul off, aad Here ha made a aec-
ond discovery. Infinitely mora shock-
ing: bis pistol was gone.

Turning back at length, he made bla
way to the aecond gateway and from
It to tha third, under the lewdly
eculptured arch of which ha ttopped
and gaaped. forgetting aa for the first
time Kathlapur tha Fallen waa re-
vealed to htm In tha awful beauty of
Ita naked deaolatkm

A wide aad staXaiy atwaae lrt hwda lubetaatlal hut movable


